My soul is eternal; it always has existed and always will exist. " It has lived already under a palpable form, and it will live again; it will advance, climbing, the ascensional scale of intellectual aggrandizement ; when it becomes the most elevated monad of this planet, it will foresee the near coming of new times, it will hasten the march of humanity illuminated by its rays, and will carry it away in its train towards the superior monads, to which we shall journey all together, to enjoy more perfect and more numerous senses, a greater multiplicity of and more vivid sensations, a loftier reason, and more extended comprehension; it will guide its sister monads, divested of their prevaricating instincts, towards the essence even of God, who is justice, intelligence, truth, and love supreme. 
